Sang @ Beer-Buddies: 
“Korea, 

Gonorrhea, & You woo 
000 Woo ooo!” 


A noted Congressman 
pulled off on a closet 
adjoining his office, 


hanging brooms & mops 
Swaying against his spastic 
rhythms. Sheriff Bill “Hop” 


Hollins phoned the black 
funeral home re meeting at 


a corpse cut from a righteous 


tree. Last time for him since 


prune-faced morticians 
just simply never got his jokes! 


Crooners crooned of something 
labeled LOVE, ahhh! They 
drummed deodorants, b&w TV, 


many of us stinking more 
agreeably thereafter. 


“To thine own SELF be true!” 
enjoined a bum on Philly’s 
Rittenhouse Square. 


Bragged a posh beachside re- 
sort beside a glistening Flor- 
ida beach: 


“ALWAYS A VIEW!” 


(White, desultory, Herons graz- 
ing scattered grasses there) 


“NEVER A JEW!” 


